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and printing and operating hosiery knitting machines, and learning various other kinds of reconstruction work. The pupils were wonderfully patient and cheerful, doing their brave best to start life over with an arm or a leg, or sometimes both, missing. Then there was the fine work for the blind carried on by Miss Winifred Holt. She called her place "The Light House", and truly she brought light to those who must sit in darkness the rest of their lives, teaching them to see through the touch of their fingers. I went there many times and bought some of the pretty bags and scarfs woven by these deft hands. Once I was presented with a beautiful piece of Braille done by a blind soldier.
In one of the big factories outside the city, the places of men called to arms had been filled by women. It had been converted to a munitions plant, and these women, most of them young, had worked early and late to do their bit for their country. During those long, cold winters they had had no heat at all and their hands and feet were swollen and aching with chilblains. My hat goes off whenever I think of these and other women whose names are on no honour roll. When I saw this particular group, they were gay, and gave me the sweetest greeting. Most of them wore shabby mourning under the black factory aprons, but they joined their hard, pitiful hands and stood in a circle singing some of those charming French folk songs that have a lilt unlike any other airs I have ever heard.
Another day I went to the hospital which was the charity of Mrs. Whitelaw Reid. She had started it before the War as a home for American women students in Paris. But like nearly everything else during those tragic years, it had been given over to the soldiers. What a charming contrast it was to the long wards in hospitals where everything is glaring white-ness.Here there were small individual rooms with yellow window curtains, cosy cushioned seats, armchairs, reading lights and flowers; and everything was done to bring cheer to those who were fortunate enough to come there to convalesce.